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BRUCE'S ADDRESS. 

Near Bannockburn Kin/: Edward lay, 
Ti;e Sc )ts lliey were imt iVir away; 
Each eye hetit on the break of day, 
GliinniVinnr Aae the cast. 

At Inst the 5t!n shone o'er the heath, 
which iiiihtcd lip the field ofdeath! 
WJi'iie l^rijco, wuh soui-inspiring breath: 
His ijcrops thus addrchh'd: 

•^ Scots, wha ha'e wj' Wai?ace bled; 
Scots, wham Bruce has afien led; 
Welco'i'.e to yo'jr wory bed, 
Or to vicjory! 

Nov\*s the (hiv, aB* now's the hour; 
►'^ee the fro'.t of battle lour; 

ilec iipyni jich proud Edward's power 

Ciiauis and slaverv! 

^'ha will be a traitor knaver' 
Wlia can hli a coward's £rjavfe? 
Wha ^ae base as be a s!ave? 
Co war i ! turn an* flee! 

Wha for Scotland's king an' laWy 
FredoH>*s .-wc rd will ^treiigly drav? 
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Freman ^land or freman fa'? 
Ca!eciu!iian ! on wi'uic! 

By oppres?ion*s woes au(i pains; 
By yuui' >ons in seivile chains; 
We will drnin our tleare-st veins, 
But they fihail be tree! 

Lay the proud u^urpo»'s low! 
Tyrants fall in ev*ry foe! 
Lriberty's m every blow! 
L^t ua do or die!" 

Now fury kindled every eye, 
Forward, forward, was the cry! 
Forward, Scotland do or die! 

And wliere's the knave shall turn? 

At last they all ran to the fray, 
\Vi)ich ^ave to Scotland liberty! 
And Inn-x did Edward rue the day 
He cam to Bonnockburn. 



MY LOVE IS LIKE A RED, RED ROSE, 

O, MY love is like a red, red rose. 
That's newly sprun<; in June: 

O, my love is liko the moUxSy, 
That's sweetly jjlav'd in tune. 
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As fair art tin u, my bonnie lass. 

So iietp 1-3 love am I; 
Ani\ I win love llie fclill, my cleai*, 

Thct' a* (be sras Lranii dry, 
Tiio' a* the seas, &c. 

Till a* live seas^ iranv dry, my deair, 
Ai)d ihc rocks mv\t vi i, the sun; 

And I uiii love \he still, my dear, 
Wliiie the )>;uuJs i>i life si'.all run. 

But fnre the well, my on'y love! 

And i)ire the wjll a-^hi'e! 
And I will rume a/^^ain, njy lovo^ 

Tbo' 'iW»Me ten llioiisand lijilt'o 
Tho* *iHcre, &c. 



THE PLOUGHMAN. 



The Plotighnjan w^ikes from transient drean^ 
And lilyihe renews his u>eful tod; 
He sin_i^s, to clif-er his patient teatu. 
As tbcy UH wearied turn tl»e soil. 

His sonir is answered fiom yon tree. 
By l)iackl)ird'> n«ite or ii»el!ow tJirush; 
And spii^hly liiine'.s sin;^ with ^lee. 
In flowr'y gleij and hawiboru bu.sl^ 



His lienlih is ssouisd, lus benrt i^ <j;ayf 
He rit'illicr envies l<»n!»: uor kiitiis, 
The cheaiTu! d i\ ^!i<!es swifi uwixy. 
As thus he !abt)tus and he s-iiigb. 

rie s^nufls tl<e frnmnj.t ^ale «i} ntorn. 
While i^i oe')iis !ili> his iei vtiit e)t ; 
All nfJture VM Ick.fue* his n'luiiJ, 
His bii^hiened l)l;sze iiluun;, lise^ky. 

The PU)ll^^j»^>Mp,„^lI^»})py in hi> l«'i, 
AmbMiwi', Mi>\r! lettif'ls hiH v,,,'.x ; 
You. uho havr s^^e(I Ctiiittnl l*.i _ 
Come leajii i-t hiiu thai hoivib i? > 

ROBIN ADAllt. 
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\Vhai'.s liiis (lull iowii lo ive? 

R«»hiiv'> rjol near ; 
W 1 ui r u a s' I I vM s h M : to see ? 

W'hai v\isl,M \o heurr' 
V hertAs all iliejny and u.srtlN 
IS'I-ale llii^ i»)un a heaven < ii eunh? 
Oli ! il c\'it' all tiid v\Uh tiiec, 

K'.>i)ii) Advtii. 

What .'iia<le the assetihl} ^iiiiji? 

Kubru Adi^ir. 
Wli;it made '.he ball ^o Hi < ^ 

ll-liiii was till r« *. 
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WhiJt whcnf ti)^ piny was o'fen, 
Whiiv mnile my lieart so sore? 
Olii if Wfjs par(in<xwiLh 
iiobin Aujiir. 

But now tlion'jt colli to me 

Hi^bin Achiir, 
But HOW thotj'i I cold to m© 

R<^!)in Ailair: 
Yot liim J j,,v'd se «ig1I, 
S'i^l in m,y hrart shal! dwell; 
Oil! I can ne'er foriret 

iiobin Adair. 



AWAY WITH THIS SADNESS. 

Away with this poutwcr and sndne^s— 
Sweet ^rirl! will yni never r>ive o'er? 

I love you by heaver. ! lo inaduess, 
And what Cisn 1 swear lo vou more? 

Belitve rot ihe old women'sY^ible, 
^ That 04Uhs are as short as a kiss; 

ril love as Son^/ as Tuj able, 

Af.d .swear for no lonqcr than this. 

Then waMe not the time wiih professioar; 

tor not to be bles>'d when we can 
Is one of the dai-kest tran<oressions, 

That happen 'twixi womati a!>d rnaa. 
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if Ity moralist! why ihus beginning 

My innocent uv^r^^.th lo reprOVC? 
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Meaven knows that I never lov*d siRnii>g — 
Except littJe siniiing's in lovel 

If swcririf^, however, uill do it, 

Come, bring me the CciiicMuier, pray — 
I vow, by that lip, Til go throiigli it, 

And not miss a saint on my vvay. 
The angels sha'.l help nie to whedle, 

ril swear upon every one 
That e'er danc'd on the point of a r>eddle, 

Or rode on a bcarn of the sun! 

0! why should Piantonic control, lov«, 

Enchain an omolion so free? 
Your soul, thoui^h a very sweet seal, IcSTt, 

Will ne'er be sufficient for me. 
If you lhink> by this coid.ne-^s and scofninjf, 

To secrn more an'^elic and briorht, 
Be an auiorel, rny love, in the morning 

But, oh! be a womaa ttt^jiightl 



CONVIVIAL SONG. 

A.IR — Grgen grov,' the rashes, O. 

Gie me but Highland Whi&ky, O, 
Gie nie but Highland Whisky, G, 
I never fash mysel' \i'i*.care, . 
Gin I get routh o* whisky, O. 
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PN^Io Has /B^gg i$^2^ r^:_^ 

It cVicors tiie s^pirir, wjirnri tl'C hluicl. 

An<l miks. »}s skeii>h and v:ai!)tie, O, 
The Very !(.()k o't doi^s me ^Jiid; 

The ihoui/lit o*L maks mv canty. O* 

i' 

O, for Hii,'hK'.nd Whisky. O, 
O. f)!- Hi<rhl:niil Wlii>ky, <), 
Frien(!* it crcci<e<^ and v^oiulurs strife*: 
Auld Gilcud'ii Balm was Wliisky, O. 

This life is but a tiresome road. 

To ii:\n<r tdanc is eerif, O; 
What, >vhen we meet iii Fti(M)d4i'in svpcet, ^ 

But Whisky, «iaks its ciiecrie, O. 

A waiijTjht ()* Highland ^A'hi^ky, O, 
A waught <>' f liuhhmi Wiii^^ky, O; 
When ower Life's wrue wr hand our way* 
Tliere'** naelljin^ cheers like Whisky, O 

And sic Its power, it maks ane hrave, 
An(1 firm, and bauid, and frisky, O; 

Ae wauu;ht yies freed oav to the iilave, 
Aud Poorliik's drown'd in Whi%ky, Q, 

Just routh (j Hijrhland Whisky, O, 
Ju-t routh o* Hitdiland Whisky, O," 
rd face a hunner Dt'ils or mae, 
Weel prim'd wi' Highland Whisky, O. 



